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LOVE AND DUTY. 
(CONTINUED.) 


Madane dAnglade, how- 
ever, still persisted in suspecting 
this servantiand replied, that he 
‘had, in all probability, concealed 
some one in his chamber, in order 
that the robbery might be com- 
mitted. But how could this rob- 
ber, if so concealed, have been 
able to carry away the stolen 


goods, when the key of the street | 


door was actually all the time in 
the possession of monsieur or ma- 
dame d’Anglade? The same ob- 
servation served to justify Forme- 
nie, the waiting-maid of the 
countess ; who. #s was before ob- 
served, remained in the house du- 
ring the absence of her master 
and hai been intrwsted with the 
key of the first door of the apart- 
ment. 


After this convefsation, they 
searched the room.which Ma- 
dame d’Anglade was so eager to 
have examined ; and they actual- 


ty found in a corner of it five bags, 
containing 2 thousand livros each, 
anda sixth bac, with the sum 
vres, and nineteen sols taken out. 
This discovery, instead of averting 
suspicion from the d’Anglades, 
fixed it on them more strongly : 
for,as they had once been the 
principal oceupiers of the house, 
it was very possible that they had 
master-keys ‘o all the apartments, 


ed that when the marguis d’An- 
glade had lived in the apartments 
then occupied by the count, and 
a monsieur Grimaudet had lived 
in the apartment immediately 
above him, Grimeudet had been 
robbed of a considerable quantity 
of plate; nor was it doubted but 
that more would have been sto- 
len, bad it not been perceived that 
the key of the first chamber had 
been taken away. 


The criminal had never been 
diecovered, but it was very evi- 








‘dent that the robbery had beer 
| committed by meansof the stolen 


of two hundred and nineteen Ii. 








and it was immediately recollect-_ 
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key. By means of a false, or mas- 
ter-key, the robbery on the count 
also must have been committed; 
and while these recollections, and 


these ideas occurred to the lieu- 
tenfiit of police, and to the other 
contd 


help remembering that the d’An- 


persons present, they not 
glades were occupants of the house 
The 


had been forced 


during both the robberies. 
only lock whieh 
was that of the strong box, and 
‘t was undoubtedly impossible 
that the thief should have proca- 
red himself the key ofa coffer 
which had never been at his dis. 
posal. It wasa fuet. too, that the 
d’Anglades knew that the covnt 
had by him a considerabie sum in 
money, and they also knew the 
exact amount oft, as they had of- 
fered to procure him the means of 
employing it to advantage ; be- 
sides, though they had accepted 
the Ville- Boison, 
they excused themselves from go- 
ing thither, on a frivolous pre- 


invitation to 


text, ant by not going, they re- 
mained sole masters of the houze; 
they had likewise required to 
have the key of the street deor in 
their custody, though it was usu. 
ally left in the care of the count’s 
servants. 

Among the louis d’ors, too, 
were several of a rare and igh 
prized quality. Such lewis d’ors 


has been stolen from the eount, 


eould not say 


and d’Anglade 


a] 
|where he obtained bis !—and 
i where are they hidden ?—in a 
! garret, and in a chest designed to 


| contain old clothes and old linen ; 


! 
t 


ia Short,ina place where no one 
would think of looking for a va- 
luable deposit. This considera- 
tion, joined te the excuse of indis- 
position made by madame d’An- 
glade, in order to avoid being pre- 
sent while her garret was search. 
ed, seemed to prove that she feared 


the discovery of the stolen goods. 


— 


At least, thus reasoned, and 
thus felt, thus suspected the lieu- 
tenant of police; and this mass 
of presumptive evidence was in- 
creased by the appearance of un- 
easigess und terror which was said 
to be exhibited by the husband 
and wife, on learning the unex- 
pected return of the count and 
countess ; for as yet they had not 
had time to remove a.! the stolen 
effects ! However, madame @’An- 
glade soucht to avert ail suspicion 
of her own guilt, by endeavouring 
to fix iten another. Lut shedid 
so in yain, for the three ceayants 
whom she wished to criminate, 
had been under tieir master’s eye 
during the whole term of his ab- 
sonce. It was therefore impossi- 
ble that they should have opened 
the door of their chamber ; and 
yet, though one of them had dou- 
ble locked it, and carried the key 
away with him, the door was 
found open when they returned > 
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re Sa a 
Consequently, it must haye been 
opened by a false key : ad who 
but the d’Anglades could possibly 
be in possession of one? There- 
fore, the ngoney found there, in. 
stead of being evidence aginst the 
persons who lodged in that apert- 
ment, appeared evidence agsinst 
the d’Angladess and thre earnest- 
ness with which madame d’An- 
glade urged them to search that 
room, seemed only to prove tnat 
as it was an apariment not be- 
Jonyine te her, the stolen effects 


being found there, would prevent, | 


she thoacht, suspicion from light- 
ing on fer and her husband, and 
fix itentircly on the innocent 
servants. All these ideas com- 
bined, formed, in the opinion of 
the lieutenant of police, a body of 
evidence so. strong, that he could 
not help saying to d’Anglade— 
«Either you or I committed this 
robbery.” Let me here observe, 
with the honest pride ofa we- 
man, that no judge in any coun. 
try where virtue was held sacred, 
could have utiéred so wicked a 
prejudgment, without being in- 
famous for life, and tbat no one 
could have listened to it without 
immediately reproving him in the 
language of virtuous indignation, 
and of outraged humanity. 


But this judge of the unhappy 
d’Anglades, mistaking the agita- 
tion of anguish for that of con- 
scious guilt; and being more eager 











ao 








| whren the count proudly 


todraw conclusions froin slight 
premises, than te wait for the ex- 
hibition of strong ones, allowed 
his suspicions to be so rive(ted on 
d’Anglade and his wife, that he 
thought it superfluous to search 


1 the other apartments; especially 


essured 
hin that he would answer for the 
honesty of hi domestics. Tmme 
diately the leutenant of poiice, 
oa the requisition of the count, 
ordered the commitment of the 
WVAnglades, Fut 
were conducted to prison, they 


before they 
were searched, and in d’Anglade’s 
purse were found seventeen leuis 
dots, and a double Spanish pis- 


tole: a cifcusnstance which ad- . 


ded to the suspicious circumstan- 
ces preceding this: for a consider- 
ab!e portion of the effects stolen 
from the count consisted of pis- 
toles. The husband was then 
conducted to the chatelet, and the 
wife to the fort L’Eveque, where 
they were immediately confined 
in separate dungeons, and the jai 
lers forbidden, under a severe pe- 
nalty, to let them speak to any 
human being. 


The prosecution now commen, 
ced, and the lieutenant of poliee, 
that man whose mind was crowd. 
ed with prejudices against the un- 
fortunate d’Anglades, that very 
man was to preside at the tribu- 
nal, as theirjudge. D’Anglade, 
indeed, appealed aguinst his juris- 
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diction, as persons about to be 


tried in our courts, semetiimes 


challenge such jurymen ag are, | 


| 


| 


they know, likeiy toebe adverse | 


to them ; Lut he appealed in vain, 


and his appeal en!y served te add 
personal animosity to the preju- 
dice which Deffeta had already 
sonceived against him, Witnesses 
were indeed examined with seem- 
ing impartiality, but their evi- 
dence was, in reality, twisted to 
the purpose of those who desired 
to prove guilty the man whom 
they were determined to believe 
50. 


Another circumstance, which 
operated powerfully against the 
accused, and which holds out a 
a warning example of the danger, 
as wellas folly and wickedness 
of any species of duplicity, was, 
the mystery in which d’Anglade, 
whose false pride was not yet suf- 
ficiently subdaed, still continued 
to envelope his real birth and for- 
tune. For, as ifhe foolishly tho’t 
that in the moral, as in the phy- 


sical world, whatis only dim!y 


seen, and partially revealed, bor- 
rows thence the appearance of 
grandeur, and that a man’s origin, 
like a mountain whose top is hid- 
den by clouds, and seen in the 
dim shade of twilight, acquires 
dignity and greatness frem being 
jnvolved in mystery—certain it 
is, that it was with the greatest 
daficulty the judge could follow 


7 


~" 








him through all the evasions by 

whieh hg replied to the simplest 

questions relative to his family 

and means ef living: and as, 

wherever there is concealment or 

evasion, one is justified in believ- 

ing that there is also guilt, it was 

net in the power of any judge, 
any witness, or any enemy, to in- 

jure d’Anglade in the minds of 
those present in as great a degree 

as he isjurcd himself by this pal- 

try and culpable conduct. His 
family was, it was easily ascer- 
tained, by no means roble, though 
he really had the title of marquis, 
but it was not so easy to decide 
with certainty on the manner in 
which he was enabled to support 
a style of living so superior to his 
apparent revenue ; and on this 
subject, as well ss on the other, 
he refused to be explicit. There 
is, however, reason to suppose, 
that se iar from d’Anglade’e bav- 
ing increased his income by the 
unworty means imputed to him, 
such as play, usury, swindling, 
and robbery, he employed certain 
hours of the morning in virtuous 
industry, and in employments 

which, however derogatory they 
might be deemed to the ‘rank of 
gentlemen, by the noble, the idle, 
and the empty minded, would 
have raised him high in the esti- 
mation of all those whose judg- 
ment on human conduct is en- 
lightened, and whose approbation: 
it is an honour to possess, 
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To be brief :—on no stronger 
gfounds than that seventy louis 
dors, similar to those lest by the 
eount de Montgommery, were 
found hidden on the premises— 
that d’Anglade, while he counted 
then, *showed strong emotion, 
and exclaimed, “! tremble,’”— 
that madame d’Anglade excused 
herself fram accompanying them 
inthe searchin the garret, and 
with great eagerness endeavoured 
to fix suspicion on the valet de 
@hambre—d’Anglade and his un- 
happy wife had been committed 
to prison, and on the same weak 
evidence d@’ \nglade was judged 
deserving to be put on the rack, 
in order that a confession of his 
guilt might be wrung from him ; 
and he acually underwent the 
question ordinaire et extraordinaire. 


But when there, he confessed 
nothing, far indeed he had nothing 
to confess. Immediately after- 
ward, bya definitive judgment, 
he was condemned to the gzlleys 
for niae years, and his wife was 
banished from the jurisdiction of 
Paris for the same space of time, 
besides being condenined to such 
restitutions and reparations to the 
count de Montgommery as com- 
pletely swallowed up their already 
slender property. Indeed the 
judges were so convinced of d’An- 
glad e’s guilt, that as the nature of 
the proceedings against him did 
aot allow them to inflict the pnn- 











ishment of death, which they 
thought due to his crime, they 
resolved to put im force every tor- 
ture which the law did not forbid 
them to use. It is the usual cus- 
tom to give some refreshment te 
the unfortunate -wretches to 
whom torture has been applied. 
But d’Anglade, instead of receiv- 
ing this ohsering attention, was 
conducted from the place of ter- 
ture into the darkest dungeon of 
the tower of Montgommery. Buf 
in his miserable dungeon, and 
while his body, lacerated by the 
rack, was bent to the earth with 
every possible physical pain and 
weakness, his mind happily shook 
off the trammels of false pride, 
and worldly vanity ; and, as a 
manand as achristian, he rosé 
superior te his trials, and became 
a striking example of piety and 
patience. But at first his mind, 
as well as his frame, sunk beneath 
the suddenne.s, as well as cruelty 
of the blow. Thesame hour saw 
him affluent and respected, and 
an accused robber and a prisoner ! 


; The same hour sew hin happy 


in the seciety of « fond wife and 
affectionate child, and torn from 
their embraces, perhaps for ever, 
while they were dragged to the 
unwholesome walls of one dun- 
geon, and he to another. 


(T'o be continued. ) 
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VISIBLE SPECTATOR. 
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“ To lash the vices of the age.” 


¢t 


‘— Vir. 


Shoot fo ly asit flies.— Pee. 


mirabile vise ! 





} EING fatigued, I sat myself 


down inan easy postare by the 
Side of the way. and soon fell in- 
to 2 But few 


Foon ices, 


Lleising reverie. 
however, had elapsed, 


wuenr from come cause, my mind 
my sleeping 
started into 


-—and [ beheld,—forms, 


frecéeivel a SNOcK, 


po vers were agin 
action 
pass.us Dy,e 
fection 
They were haman :—Bet 


legant, aimost to per- 


was Most singul Te 


visture w 
ite! ic white—cf thin and 
exture ;—It 
else than a strait piece of goods || 
drawn tight round the truck of 
the body, deeo'y scoitopt both be- 
fore and behind ; with a narrow 
strip extendin; op over each shoul- 
der. Whether thisstrio w 


tinued quite round under the arm 


wear the shoulder, remains as yet 
a doubt; for either throurh ex- 
treme caction,or by pure accident 


notas 
horizontal, 
their aris, their necks, and the 
of their sh 


a 
. } + 
bare. Bet 


wulders, 
were entirely their 
heads were covered witha hage 


greater part 


ii kind of 











ee 





ee 


peroue | | 


appearea to be lictle | 


ras Con- 














ingle arm was raised to an! 
Thus the whole of | 
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thing, menufactured 
of straw &c. which completely 
veiled, from the sight of mortads 
their faces, those images of adora- 
tion—the eves, the only sure in- 
dices of the mind—and the coun- 
tenance, so expressive of modesty, 
kindness, love and affection, and 
in short ‘of every passion of the 
soul, 

Not being 2ble to discover their 
to remain a- 
while in anxious Bat 
fortunately, being placed in such 
4 situation, that they passed di- 


faces I was forced 
suspense. 


rectly between me and the rays 
of the san, whica shene beautiful- 
iy clear i+ brought to my recollec- 
the word “ female” which 
gene denoting the 
iemge Until now I wes really 
ata lossto know why the face 
in particular, was kept ccnecaled. 
But the problem was here solved ; 
and it appeared to me that the 
only reason was, that, having left 
so much bare, they- were ashamed to 
Since writing 


tion, 


is a rie term, 


shew their frees. 
the deve:t have rec eiveda letter 
from ene of my correspondents | 
and from which I shall take the 
liberty of making the following 
extracts. More especially, as they 
will afford a pretty accurate de- 
ee of what I have just hin- 
at. The letter is dated, 
Belleville, January 9, 1814, 
Dear Sir, ) 
“ You cevtaiely will éxeuse me 


for not sooner answering your 
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kind letter of 30th last month, 
when informed of the cause.-—— 
You know the Ladies have always 
been my favourites. Many of the 


sour, cross grained eld Batchelors. 


have of late, turned up their noses 
and added a few more wrinkles to 
their faces, at the indecent, health 
destroying mode of dress, as they 
will have it, which is here in 
vogue among some of our delicate 
fairones. T'heir judgement how- 
ever goes for nothing. Sameness 
does not cloy ther taste. They 
know not the power of change. 
They must have the same spoon 
and the sa:ne dish, morning noon 
and night. I had the opinion of 
many aged and wise men: men 
of families—but indeed, I thought 
them all old batchelors. 


*‘ My brain was tortured a long 
time,in endeavouring to find out 
whether the fashion was an ori- 
ginal invention or mereiy an imi- 
tation- The former was my de- 
termination : inasmuch as it dif- 
fered very essentially from the 
simply elegant, modest and come- 
ly stile of wisdom and experience ; 
neither did it answer to the unre- 


fined, whimsical decorations of } 


savage fancy :—nor would it ex- 
actly compare with the scanty 
habiliment of grand-mother. The 
head,—the little hillock of hair,— 
horn combs and turtle,—glitter- 
ing with gold, silver—tin : Gvod. 


the inside—teis is not seen. The 
4} construction of the gown has of 
jate undergonea material change. 
Its former dimensions, at the bot- 
tom, left a clears pace of full twelve 
inches for the feet to play in. The 
cengorious, among many other 
causes, which lead to this change 
of fashion, very ungenerously in- 
sist upon the fokowing as being 
the most powerful :—Jst. Ifthe 
ladies chanced to come across a 
ditch or a puddle of water. of more 
than twelve inches in width, they 

could not step over, but were for- 
ced, either to slop through, or 
walk round :—2d. Old damena- 
] ture, being sometimes rather fiekle 
jeud always delighting in variety, 

| now and then forms one “ with 

the toes a little turned in,” which 
not anfrequently, for lack of room, 

eccasioned each to trip up the o- 





}{ ther’s heel :—and 3d. That they 


had not sense enough to come ia 
when it rained”—because a dis- 
tant approaching shower would 
once in a while overtake them 
ere they could reach a shelter ;— 
not reflecting, that the rigid rules 
of fashion, necessitated them to 
observe, like the minute hand of 
a clock, the same unvaried motion. 
But as cousin Joe, who,is a bit of 
a linguist, ““ commonly says—* 
quoere de hoe omne.”—~ It isa 
maxim with me, always to have 
the greater good in view. I was 
opposed to an alteration ; and 











The outside—bnut who cares for plainly told them, iny fear was—~ 
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That the feet if set at liberty, | 
might, from long confinement, 
take undue advantage of that lib- 
erty, and race through the streets, 
hike a “blood hound upon the 
scent,” 


What isadded tothe lower, 
Seems to have been subtracted 
from the upper part of the gown. 


Indeed the good old spirit of e- | 


conomy appearsto run through 
all théifferent grades. from the 
pretty little Miss with her Doll, | 
to the venerable fair one of thirty | 

| 





and upwards. The frame is first 
adjusted. Ali our critics agree—- | 
that a curve liae is the most grace- | 
ful. Therefore if the body be | 
straight ;—it mest be made crock- 
ed ;-— and if it happen, perchance, ! 
or by nature, to be crook’d the 
wrong way, it must be bent back | 
and eurved the right way. For | 
the more easily retaining this | 
graceful posture, a most admirable | 
method is hit upon. It is by | 
means of a nicely fashioned piece | 
of wood, to which the body is | 
firmly lashed. Thus gracefully | 
prepared ;—the dress goes on ;— 
and I assure you, never bark upon 
the trunk of a tree fitted better. 


« One will rarely discover any 
covering, either upon the arms, 
All are general- 


neck, or basom. 
ly alike exposed to rays of the sun, 
to the cold borean blast ;—and to 


| which Doctor Quack, by the bye» 
| tells me is a fine thing ; and that 
| the fashion certainly onght to be 
| commended ; as it is added ma- 
| ny of his list of patients, and was 
| of other private and public advan- 
| tage :—but he forgot to tell me 
| how many it added to the erave- 
| digger’s list. The skin, thus expo- 
| sed, exhibits a fine variesy of co- 
| lors ;—such as the salliew white ; 

the dusky purple, the commixture 

of green end blue—the putresscent 

—and the frost bitten, or sun- 


to the distempered. What 


os Gf 


| siguify—the fine carnation hye. 
| Sometimes, indeed, the arms have 
; drawn on their comely shapes, 
| the parti-coloured, pic-nie glove 
but more frequently, a piece of 
Goat skin, the emblem of—a goat. 
Even these /eathern gloves, how- 
ever, do not hide all the beauty of 
all the arm ; inasmuch as they 
are commonly suffered to slip 
down and dangte about the wrist. 
Bos Lasn’em. 


Now let any candid, sensible 
person, after reading the ahove 
extracts, carefully review in his 
‘‘ mind’s eye’? the current fash- 
ions ol the day, and then say, 
whether he does not think that 
my friend Lash'’em, is more than 
half right. 

i A 








the chilling damps of night :— 








na sa 
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VARIETY. 


SINGULAR ANECDOTE, 


. The followiug most extraordinary 
event happened in Lincolnshire, last 
autumn, and may be velied om as an 
absolute fact : 


present. The old man took the 
head of the table; an excellent 


} dinner was served, and rational 


conversation gavea zest to the 
| repast. 

The gentleman on the left 
hand of Sir H, asked him to drink 
a glass of wine, when the old 
man in a dignified and anthorita- 








HE violence o! a fall depri- 
ved Sir Henry F. of his facul= ; 


t 
ties, and he lay entranced several ; 


tive tone, at the same time ex- 
i tending his hand, said, “* No!” 
; Sir H. was astonished at the sin- 
- gularity of the eheck, yet unwil- 


hours ; at length his recollection |! ling to offend, remained silent. 
returned—he faintly exclaimed, || The instant dinner was over, the 


“© where am I?” and locking, ‘ 
found himself in the arms ofa ; 
venerable old man, to whose kind 
offices Sir H. .was probably in- 
debted for his life. “ You revive,” 
said the venerable old mar ; “fear 
not ; yonder house is mine, I will 
support you to it: there you 
shall be comforted.” Sic H. ex- 
pressed his gratitude. They walk- 
ed gently to the house, The friend- 
ly assistance of the venerable old 
man and his servants restored 
Sir H. to his reason ; his bewil- 
dered faculties reorganized: at 
fength he suffered no inconve- 
nience, except that occasioned by 
the bruise he received in the fall. 
Dinner was announced, and the 
good old man entreated Sir H. to 
jointhe party ; he accepted the 
invitation, and was shown toa 
large hall, where he found sixteen 
covers; the party consisted of as 
many persons; no ladies were 





dies 


‘ old man left the room, when one 
: Of the company addressed him in 
} the following words: “ by what 
misfortune, Sir, have you beer 
unhappily trepanned by that un- 
feeling man who has quitted the 
room? O, Sir! you will have 
ample cause to eurse the fatal 
hear that put yeu in his power, 
for you have no prospect in this 
world but misery and oppression ; 
perpetually subject tothe capri- 
-cious humour of that old man, 
you will remain in this mansion, 
forthe rest of your days; your 
life, as mine is, will become bur- 
thensome ; and, driven to despair, 
your days will glide on with re- 
gret and melancholy re@fection, in 
one cold miserable sameness. ‘This 
alas ! has been my lot fer fifteen 
years ; and not mine only, but 
the lot of every ene you see here 
since ourarrival at this cursed a- 
bode !”"—The pathetic manne 
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that accompanied this cheeriess [| 

; } 
narrative, and the singular beba- | 
viour of tke old man, at dinner, 


—_——- 


wake imGir Fi‘%s hreas , | 
awodse in Sir fi. s breast senti- } 


ments of horror, and he was lost | 
4 


what | 


in stupor some miuautes, when 





recovering, he said, “By 
any man detasn i 
me against my wili? I will not 
submit to it; [ will oppose him 


autnority can 


5 
necessary.’— Pf 


force to force, if 

‘“ Ah, sir!’ exclaimed a second 
gentleman, “your argument is f 
just, bat your threats are vain ; | 


the old man, sir, ‘is a magician 





we know it by e xperience—do 


mot ve rash, sir, 


wnuld prove futile, and your pun- |} 


ishment dreadful.”” “I will en- 
deavour ta escape,” said sir H. 


ré. 





‘9 


‘“¢ Your hopes are groundless, 


joined a third gentleman, “ for it 


was but three-months ago, when, #f 


in an attempt to escape, I broke 





my leg.” 
broke his arm, and that many had } 
been killed by fallsin their endea- 
your to escape; others had sud. 
dently di 

— e 


been heard of. Sir H. 


appeared, and never had 
was about to 
reply, when a servant entered the 
rcam, and said his master wished 
”” sald | 





him. ‘* De not ge, 
one. “ Take my advice,” said | 


‘ . i 
another, “* for God’s sake, do not 


to see 


go.” The servant told Sir H. 
ke had ncthing to fear : and beg- 
ged he would follow him to his 
master; fre did, and found the old 


man seated at a table covered 





your attempt } 


with a desertand wine; he arose 
when Sir H. entered the room, 
and asked pardon for the apparent 
rudeness he was under the neces- 
sity of committing at dinner. 
“ For, (said he) I am Dr. Willis ; 
you must have heard of me: I 
confine my practice entirely to 
and as [I board 


a * 


cases of insanity ; 
and lodge insane patients, mine is 
vulgarly cailed a mad-house. The 
persons yeu dised with are mad- 
men: I was unwilling to tell you 
this before dinner, fearing it would 
Make you uneasy ; for although 
I know them to be perfectly harm. 
less, you very naturaily might 
have had apprehensions.” 
surprize of Sir H. on hearing this, 
was great, but his fears subsiding. 
the doctorand him passed the 
evening rationally and agreeably, 


Ty 
ihe 


* 
> 
. 
> 


ee 





Another said he had I 


= . , 
‘| Eran the London Monthly Aluseum. 
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Mr. Cooper, who has for some 
years shone the Roscius of the 
American stage appeared in the 
character of Hamiet. His acting 
throughout is of the most dignifi- 
ed and impressive kind, particular- 
ly in those scenes which call for 





the stronger workings of the pas- 


sions. 


The figure of Mr. Cooper is tail 
and weil formed—his deportment 





ig graceful, his face expressive, 
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and his voice is fail-toned, and of 
extensive compass. He has also 
made his appearance in the cha- 
racter of Macbeth, and fully sup- 
ported in it the reputation he has 
acquired. In ihe dagger scene he 
was particularly happy, and dis- 
played equa! judgment in the 
bustling of the part towards the 
elose : but he shouki avoid some 
of his long pauses. He is often 
too deliberate, and labors too much 
to merk each passage, instead of 
letting nature take its course. This 
is the main, almost the enly error 
in Mr. Cooper, who is certainly 
an actor of great merit. That 
the town is captivated by his per- 
formances, is proved by the over- 
flowing houses which he draws. 


SD 
BIRTH OF SENSIBILITY. 


One beautiful, serene sum- 
mer’s evening, after rambling ina 
grove of laurels, till the lamp of 
night arose, and silvered the ob- 
jects about me, I seated myself 
on the bank of a winding river ; 
a weeping willow spread over me 
its branches, which drooping, 
. swept the stream: an antique 
tower, partly im ruins, mantled in 
ivy, and surrounded with yew 
and cyprus, was theonly object to 
be seen. I had been reading a 
melancholy tale, which in strong 
colours impressed itself on my 
~gaemory, and led me to reflect on 








the change of pleasure we some- 
times feel, in perusing the most 
tragical story. What, said I,can 
occasion it? can the human beart 
delight in the misfortunes of ano- 
ther? forbid it, heaven! My 
eyes were fixed on the surface of 
the water, the soft beams of Luna 
sported on the waves ; all nature 
seemed hushed to repose, when a 
gentle slumber stole mpon my sen- 
ses, and methought a being of ane 
gelic forra seated herself beside me, 
a mantle of the palest sapphire 
Lung over her shouiders to the 
grouad, her fiaxen hair fell in wa. 
vering curls on her fine neck, and 
a white veil almost transparent 
shaded her face; as she lifted it 
up she sighed, and continued, for 
some moments silent: never did 
did I behold a countenance so 
delicate and notwithstanding a 
sraile played upon her coral lips, 
her lovely blue eyes, were sur- 
charged with tears, and resembled 
violets drooping with dew : be- 
neath her vale she wore a wreath 
of mingled amaranths and Jessa- 
mine. Wonder not, said she, (in 
accents seftas the breath of ze. 
phyrs,) that a state of woe can 
please. Iam called Sensibility, 
and have been from infancy your 
constant companion ; my sire was 
Humanity, and my mother Sym. 
pathy, the daughter of tenderness, 
I was born in a cavern, oversha- 
dowed with myrtles and orange 
trees, at the foot of Parnassus, and 
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consigned tothe care of Melpo- | 
mene, who fed me with honey 

from Hybla, and lulled me to rest | 
with plaintive songs and melan- 
choly masic ; down one side of | 
the cavern rana stream from Ha- 
licon, and in the trees around it 
the doves and the nizhtingales 
builds their nests. I make it my 
gole care to augment the felicity 
ef sone farcured mortals, who 
nevertheless repine at my influ- 
ence,and would gladly be under 
the dominion of Apathy. Alas! 
how inconsiderate! If the rose 
has thorns, has it not a vermiel | 
tincture and sinbrosial sweetness ? | 
—If the woodbine droops, iaden 
with the dew drops of the mora- 
ing, when the sun has exha'ed 
them, will it net be refreshed and 
breathe richer fragrance? So ira 
heart be touched with a story of 


some generous joys, and generous 
cares beyond ourselves. 


Seareely had I pronoenced these 
words, when the loud telling of 
the viflage bell broke the fetters 
in which Merpheus had bound 
me, and dispelled the airy illusion. 


ORIGIN OF MUSIC. 


One evening, beneath a lofty 
myrtle-tree, Amaryllis was Is- 
menting the death of a nightin- 
gale. She compared its leng and 
dying fate to the gentle airs, mov- 
ing the tops of the hollow reeds, 
makinc 2 moaning melody. 


Studious to charm his beloved 
wita the voice of the nizitingale, 
the thoughts of Lycidas produced 
a Sleepless night. The next day 








distress, it will be at the sametime | 
1} 
and if the tears often times flow, }j 

Pa pee: 
say, can cen you cali it weakness, | 


experience a delightful sensation ; 


ean you wish to be divested of this |} 
. rs } 
genuine test of teaderess, and de. 


sire the departure of Sensibility ? 


Ah! no fairnymph! stilldeign 
to be my attendant, teach me to 
sigh with the unhappy, and with 
the happy to rejoice. I amnow 
sensible that the pleasure which 
arises from legends ofsorraw,owes 
its origin to the certain knowledge 
that our hearts are not callous to 





he gave Amaryilis the care of his 
goats, and promised an early re- 
turm. The sun declined, and Ly- 
cidas returned not. <Ajzaryilis 
sighed at its farewell beam—she 
sat, her head reclined on her arm. 
Suddenly rial notes floated in 
remote sounds. The startled A- 
in the clouds !” The notes seem- 
ed approaching toher. She look- 
ed at the myrtle tree. They 
warbled more musically clear. She 
perceived Lycidas—he had some- 
ething in his hands to his lips. 
“ Hast thos found another night. 








the fine feeliggs, but that we have 


, ingale? (Lyeidas replied but by 
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mary llis exelaimed, “the air sings ) 
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the accents of harmony) What | 
miracie is this? Canst thou give | 
a vocal sound to a hollow reed ?” | 
« Yes, (replied Lycidas) it was | 
thou who didst instruct me— 
thou didst resemble the vaiee of 
the nightingale to the light airs, 
breathing in the hollow reeds. 
All day I wandered for a nightin- 
gale, and I found none ; I took a 
reed, and made !itile entrance for 
my breath ;—I said O gentle reed / 
Ican give the air, if thou canst 
yield the voice of the nightingale 
—I breathed, and it was music. 


-_ 


—__s 
LIGHT BREAD. 


In Turkey, bakers convicted of 
selling bread under weight, are 
hung up at their own door ; and 
‘a traveller in that country men- 
tions that notwithstanding execu- 
tions for this offence are so fre- 
quent that a person can hardly 
walk alongthe streets without 
rubbing against ‘the bodies, yet 
even these rigourous punishments 
do nut puta stop to this nefarious 
practice. 


rw 
———— 


GREENLAND. 
é 


Fron Grantz’saccountof Green- 
tand, we learn that the @reenlan- 
ders shew their resentment for in- 
juries by giving their adversaries 





—_— 





ular day, publicly recitea libel a 
gainst them; and it is reckoned a 
want of spirit, if the adversary 
does not appear and give a fluent 
ans wer—w hat barbarians! not to 
have recourse to duel. 


_--—-= 


LUTCH ECONOMY. 


The different degrees of zeal 
with which fhe memory of Erase 
mus was cherished, at Roterdam, 
bespoke, in past times, a growing 
taste for literature. The Statue 
first raised in honour of this great 
Scholar, A.D 1640, was of wood. 
Seventeen years refimed the feel- 
ings, and, blushing for the little 
respect they had shewn to the’ 
memory of the man who had im. 
mortalized their city, the statute 
of wood was exchanged for the 
statue of stone. A succeeding age 
emulcus of its predecessers, gave 
to the apotheosis of Erasmus the 
last touch, and raised a statue of 
Doubtless this economi- 
cal people had, at the first, well 
calcutated the exent of the future 
expenditure, if literary characters 
should abound in the republic; but 
finding this swampy soil unpro- 
pitious to genius, and productive 
only of dull commenators, and 
sombrious logicians, they conver- 
ted the image of woed inte a 
statue of stone, without risquing, 
in consequence of this precedent, 


bronze. 


notice, that they Will, at a partic lj #9Y materia) diminution of the 
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An epidemic fever brake outin 
Teneriffe early in November, and 
out of ten thousand inhabitants, 
one thousand and fifty died ina 
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In order to satisfy the repeated soli- 
citations of tose who have offered ad- 
vertisements at ihis ofice, persons are 
respectfuily intormed, that advertise- 
ments of every description, not exceed- 
ing a square, May reccive aN insertion 
in the Visisor. This 


adopted, in consequence of advertise. 


arrangement is 


meats having been repeatedly offered, 
the insertion of which, was, according 
to custum, dissonant to the regulations 
of the publication. Upon consideration, 
however, tue editor conceives that no 
person can have any reasonabie ob- 
provided the 


jection tosucha pian, 
game advervisement receives bat ONE 
insertion. 

Gera sha'l be attended to 

Roscius wa,enrtirely tuo late for this 
week—lhhits 

Quiz is of so uninterestivg a nature 


subject claims attention. 


to tho-e who are unacquainted with tne 
subject of bis query, that we decline 


giving it publicity. 


Brutus ts inadmissible. 
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MARRIED, 


by the rev. Mr 


} 


On Sunday last. 
FE VER,. che c. a Vom W este “hl ity 
Lieut. Col. Dutch 


JLiss ie °, WV C off e: londale. 


in the service, tu 


On Tuesday evening the 18th inst 
Mr. Caleb Hopkins, of this city, to Miss 
Keturah Hii 7 of Catskill. 


On Wednesday eventng last, by the 
7 
M T. Coope > 


alt A 
Miss Ann St 722, 


of this 
# 


rev. svir. Cornelius 
; 
Brinkérhof,, ty 
rrr? oO 17 
daughter, of Thomas Stagg, all 
city. 


On IW ednesday evening last, by the 
rev. Mr. Coleman, Mr. Ddatthew 
Hu tt, tothe amiable and acco mpirshe ed 


Margaret Welsh, both of this 


ee 


DIED. 


On Tuesday eveninz, of a cons unip= 
tion, 
John Cuiningham. 


Mrs. Cunningham, wife of capt. 


On Saturd. y eweni ing the 19ikhinst, 
Mrs. Catherine Ayres, wife of Mr. 


J 
Braxee Ayres. In her decth, her 
friends have lost an endearing compan- 
ion, society a valuable member, and 


the world an ornament, 


On Sunday morning last, af ter a 


short illness, Mrs Jane Krett, aged 84. 

At Trenton, the rev. Henry Wad- 
dell, past.r of the Episcopal church, 
of that place. 
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For the Weekly Visitor. 


CONTEMPLATIONS. 


PART I1—TIHE CERTAINTY OF DEATH. 


By the authority of heaven bas sen- 
tence pass'd, 


And death receiv’d his warrant, firmly 


scal’d, : 

All that is born, must sooner, or must 
later die ; 

All flesh has here its termination—all 
must submit. 

And must thi: body die? these active 
limbs of mine, 

These ever willing, ever ready attend- 
ants of my will, 

Must these yield up their power, that 
submit to theciuel foe ; 
Must these fine orbs of sight there 
grand organs of swcet speech, 
Piust those be forever cles'd, these for- 
ever hush’d in death? 

Has not kind nature, through some 
narrow defile, 

Left a fond retreat ? has not shins, withinal 
ample 

Perfectious’shine through all her works, 
has not she, 

Oh muse! with equal care secur’d $s 
from an unrelenting toe ? 

¥s there no way of escape, no phice of 
refuge, no power 40 sxV¥e, 


‘ 


. 











Né arm of cqual might to protect—in 
the whole a@rcie 

Of creation, no relief. Ah, no! the 
tender chords of life 

Must soon with violence be broken, 
and soon 

The sweet endearing ties of friendship 
be dissclv’d, 

Soon musi [ be separated from my fond 
relations, 

De.rest friends ; soon be compelled to 
Stand on the brink 


} Of yon tremendous precipice, the con- 


fiues of this world, 

Where millions stood before, and head- 
long be plung’d 

{nto thi boundless, fathomless abyss ! 
eternity’s vast sca, 

Where, close on that verge, my crimes 
in mountains ‘ 

Of stupendous size, mountains high as 
the 

Broad canopy of heaven. ang black as 
the 

Regions of despair, lay heap'd, and now 

Threaten suddenly to overwhel.n and 
sink 

My soul far into oblivion’s deep. 

la vain have I summon’d all earthiy 
power to my relief, 

None hath appear'd! but still mere 
worse, none can appear. 

Ah! fuol that I was, to think that pa- 
ture’s power 

Could thus withstand the decrees ef 
fate ; 

Sad disappoiatment! mv hopes have 
prov’d vain, 

And blasted are my expectations. 
wretched, 


Oh 


' Oh dreadful situation! who can bear 


the thought, 

Thus *to depart, a soul wrapt up in 
clouds of blackest guilt, 

Without one single ray of hope, to ding 


| And gop I koow not wheres 


pet ite T ee. 


sta 
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Perhaps in “thick ribb’d ice” to be 
forever bound, 

Perhaps forever to swim the burning 
lake.— 

Better, far better for me had I never 
been born, 

Never had a fparent, brother, sister, 
friend ; 

Never known the sweet erfoys of life, 

Never seca the cheerful rays of light, 

Than thus ferever to be deprivd of 
hope, 

Of immorta joy! of joys immortal! 

Oh, how sweet must be that hope— 

Hope on, then, ye who can, for me it 
is not frre, 

From me it is for ever, ever fled— 

Ajl, all is lost ! earth, with allits plea- 
sures, 

And heaven, the blissful seat, 

With all its joys’and beauties, gone. 

(To be centinued. ) 
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Translated 


FROM AN ACREON. 


A MIRROR with refieoted light, 
To give my image to your sight ; 
Would that I were, perhaps a vest, 
To fold around your taber waist ; 
My sportive fancy now world lave, 
ly charmer in an azure wave; , 
My fragrance now I would dispense, 
And charm with sweet thy ravish'd 
sense. 
Would some indulgent. god, ny fair, 
Entwine me in your flowing hair ; 
Nor yet content, I would be bound, 
Ye gods, that snowy neck around. 
A slipper on your foot I'd be, 


THE SETTING SUN. 


_ 
Y ELLOW groves, their heads aris- 


ing, 
Tinged by the setting sun, 3 





| Mountains, humble vaies despising, 
| Where our feots.eps never run. 


j Num’rous flocks and herds are grazing, 


| On the less-aspiring hills, 
While I'm fixt with wonder, gazing, 
| With the charms of nature fill’d! 


| See the last departin;; tinges 

On that sublime grove of oak ; 

| Now the geatle zephyr changes, 
See the gathering cloud of smoke. 





| From the countless dwelling round 


you, 

| Far as mortal sight can spy ; 

Where the bounded biue confounds 
you, 

Where the mountaias touch the sky! 


There imagination wanders, 

To survey the cheerful fire; 

On the blooming fair it ponders, 
There it views the aged sire. 


Wealth and.grandeur there excluded, 
Leaves contentment in its place, 
Envious passions there precluded, 
Clouds no more the charming face. 
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Instead of pressing, press’d by thee. 





Twe Dellars Per Annum. 
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